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cake, The staggering price, miming into hundreds of zlotys, did not matter any longer The value of money ended as of this day, August 1,1944,
After leaving Marago Cafe, we walked in silence to Sikorsld Avenue, where we parted Pulchercias lips felt salty with tears
I walked quickly toward the central tobacco store on Nowogrodzka Street Captain Richard, one of our men, was there
"How about some cigarettes for my sector, Richard?"
"Nothing doing My orders are nothing for individual units The Chief Quartermaster took five million cigarettes an hour ago Your men will get then- share, too "
It was high tune to go home Barbarka was waiting there. In two hours we would have to part again, God knows for how long this time I humed home.
Suddenly.., shotsl
They seemed to come from Widok Street, from Moni-uszko Street, from everywhere. A dark green German truck full of police and machine guns bounced into the street
A cold hand gripped my heart
"Something went wrong Someone must have betrayed us," flashed through my mind, I ran homeward, and running, I prayed.